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Summary: 


Karis pays Sveta a visit, with a surprising confession in store. 


Courage 


"Karis. How nice to see you." Sveta was glad to see her 
friend. It had been a while since she had had a visit from one 
of her traveling companions, though she bore no ill will for it. 
They were all busy after all, as was she. It was a pity that she 
could not visit them herself, but as the Queen of Morgal, she 
had her own duties to see too and could not spend her time 
wandering. 


Karis was about to embrace her friend, but stopped herself 
in time and bobbed in a clumsy bow. "It's been too long, 
hasn't it." 


"Please, you don't have to act so formal around me. We are 
friends after all. | would like it if you treated me simply as 
your friend." 


"As my... friend?" Karis's expression turned serious for a 
moment. "Oh, er, sure. | guess you're still the same old Sveta 
even if you're the Queen now, right?" 


Had Sveta just been imagining that strange look just now? 
She studied Karis's expression, but her cheery smile 
betrayed nothing. Maybe it was just her imagination after 
all. 


"| hope | didn't catch you at a bad time," said Karis. She 
examined Sveta with her gaze. The young beast girl had not 
changed much in the past few months. She looked the same 
as ever with long white hair and delicate features. "You must 
be real busy, being the Queen and all. | can't imagine what 
it's like." 


"It's certainly hard work but I'm coping just fine. Actually, | 
do have a bit of free time right now so we could have some 


tea together, if you would like? | was sent a package of 
cakes which we could share. They are absolutely divine." 


"Sounds great." 


They sat down together in the castle courtyard and a 
servant brought tea and cakes to them. 


"Oh my," Karis said, after washing some of the cake down 
with tea. "These taste great. You're lucky to have people 
sending things to you. Do you get a lot of gifts?" 


Sveta cast her eyes down and nodded. "Yes. Especially 
from..." There was a long pause. "Well, suitors." 


Karis almost choked on the tea as she was taking a sip. Why 
had that surprised her so much, she wondered. It was only 
natural the Queen would have suitors, wouldn't it? "Suitors, 
huh? Ahaha, | see. So you've caught the interest of a few 
guys then." 


"Well, | am the Queen." Sveta started fiddling with her braid. 
"| daresay that's the sole reason they are interested in me." 


"Oh." Karis looked solemn. "Right. So, are you interested in 
any of them?" Her heart pounded as she waited with bated 
breath for Sveta's answer. Please say no, she thought. How 
badly she wanted her to say no. 


"No," Sveta answered. Her ears pricked as she heard Karis 
release a sigh of relief. "Um, pardon me, but did you sigh in 
relief just now?" 


"Eeh?" Karis jumped in her seat. Whoops, she should have 
known that one wouldn't get past Sveta's impressive 
hearing. How careless she had been. "Uh..." She lowered her 


eyes, her cheeks reddening. "I guess there's no point in my 
denying it, is there?" 


Sveta tilted her head. "Why does my lack of interest in men 
bring you relief?" 


Karis' blush deepened. "Um, you see... I'm not sure if it's... | 
mean..." She broke off and shook her head. "Okay, 
something strange happened to me recently. I'm not sure 
what happened, but one day, I..." 


"Mm?" Sveta nodded. 


"| woke up gay." Even as she said the words, Karis could 
hardly believe it. Was waking up gay really a thing? Sure, 
gay people existed, as rare as they were, and she had heard 
people making cracks about Isaac and Garet being such in 
the past though she had never said a word of it to Matthew 
and Tyrell. Heavens only knew how they would react to the 
idea of their fathers being a gay couple! 


Sveta's eyes grew wide but she didn't say anything. 


"I've been feeling, well, kind of attracted to women. | 
haven't told anyone about this because | have no idea how 
they would react." Karis bent her head down so far that her 
eyes disappeared beneath her bangs. "It's weird, isn't it? | 
feel like | can't say anything. | don't know what to do." 


"Karis." Sveta took a deep breath and slowly let it out. This 
certainly was a surprise alright. The last thing she had 
expected was for her best friend to turn up on her doorstep 
and announce that she was gay. "There is nothing wrong 
with being gay. Love is love, no matter who it is." 


"Yeah." Karis looked at Sveta with glistening eyes. "Ever 
since then, | can't stop thinking about you. You've been on 


my mind all the time." 


Sveta put her hands to her mouth. "Are you saying... you're 
in love with me?" 


Karis nodded. "I think so. Even now, | really want to... to..." 
She swallowed. "To kiss you." And so much more than that, 
she wanted to embrace her, to run her hands through those 
long locks, and to hold her tight, but she decided not to say 
all that. "But... you're my best friend, Sveta, and | don't want 
to do anything that would destroy our friendship. I've 
probably ruined it all by telling you anyway. I'm sorry." 


"No, don't be sorry." Sveta rose to her feet. "Let's go 
somewhere a little more private. It would be better if nobody 
overheard us." She took Karis by the hand and took her to 
an empty room in the castle. "Nobody will disturb or hear us 
here. Take a seat." 


They sat down together on a sofa. Karis buried her warm 
face in her hands, her mind whirling. She was honestly 
afraid now. Had she ruined it all? If she'd destroyed her 
friendship with Sveta, it would be unbearable. Sveta was her 
precious friend and she didn't want to lose that. 


"This is all very surprising." Sveta looked down at her hands. 
"You are my dear best friend, Karis, and | do like you a lot. 
Really." 


"Mmm." Karis nodded. Her spirits sank. Sveta didn't seem to 
feel the same way about her after all. Maybe she would have 
been better off not saying anything after all. What a fool she 
had been. "Let's just forget | said anything. | shouldn't 
have." 


"You didn't say anything wrong. It's just... well, I'm the 
Queen." 


"Right. If the Queen of Morgal was to take a lesbian lover, 
there would be a huge scandal, wouldn't there? Besides, 
you've got to continue the royal line, right? You can't have 
children without a husband." Karis wiped her teary eyes. "I 
knew it wouldn't work. Sorry, I'll go now." 


She stood up, but Sveta's hand on her arm stopped her. 


"Please don't leave." Sveta stood. "I'm sorry, | shouldn't have 
said that. So what if I'm the Queen? | should be allowed to 
love whoever | want. The problem is, I'm afraid. I'm too 
afraid of what this country will think. They want me to marry 
rich men, important men, men they consider worthy of being 
royalty, but | want to have the choice to be with whoever | 
want." 


Karis looked at Sveta's face. On impulse, she grabbed her 
around the waist and pulled her into a kiss. Sveta was 
startled, jumping in her grasp, but she relaxed. 


They pulled apart and looked into each other's eyes. 


"| love you," said Karis. "I really love you, Sveta, but | don't 
want to make things difficult for you. I'm sorry for burdening 
you with this truth." 


Sveta shook her head. "No, don't apologize, Karis. Honestly, 
it makes me happy." 


"It does?" 


"You didn't hold back just because of my status. You were 
honest with me, and that makes me so glad. You can see me 
just as your friend, Sveta." 


“Well, yeah..." 


"I almost wish | had been born a normal girl after all." 
Sveta's arms dropped to her side. "I wish | could be more 
courageous like you too, Karis." 


Karis bobbed her head. "I'm sure you're doing a great job, 
Sveta. | bet your brother would be proud of you." 


"Thank you. | hope so too. | wonder what he would want me 
to do." Sveta touched her lips. She could still feel the 
sensation where Karis's lips had touched them. "I think he 
would want me to be happy." 


"I'm sure he would." 
"Then... I'm not going to be a coward." 
"Huh?" 


Sveta pulled Karis into an embrace and hugged her tightly, 
burying her face in Karis's neck. "You are so precious to me, 
Karis. | don't care if we're both girls and I'm not going to care 
what the people of Morgal think. You showed me incredible 
courage today and | want to do the same." 


"Sveta." Karis brought her hands up and placed them on 
Sveta's back. "Are you saying you're returning my feelings?" 


"Yes. | want to be with you." 


"Sveta..." Karis's eyes welled up with tears and she buried 
her face in Sveta's shoulder, letting out a sniffle. "Thank 
you. thank you so much. I'm so glad | told you now. | love 
you." 


"And | love you too." 


